I-wan looEed at the peaceful innocent face of his small
son. His eyes were closed afrid his little mouth was poute4
and rosy.
'He doesn't look as though he were,being trained for
war/ he said, laughing.
But Bunji was sipping his wine gravely and he did not
answer. And I-wan felt suddenly alone, as though he had
been separated from everyone. He was conscious for the
first time in the day that after all he was different from all
of them, even indeed from his son.
He could not, he found, immediately ask Bunji what was
changed in him. In the first place he was not sure, after
a few days had passed, that Bunji was aware of change.
Then also it was impossible to assume the old relationship
until Mr. Muraki had made it clear who was to be the head
in the office. I-wan had resigned from his own place, in
order to make this decision easief, and yet he was, he felt
foolishly, somewhat hurt when Mr. Muraki accepted it
and placed Bunji over him, and gave him only the second
place. Their salaries were so nearly the same, it is true,
that I-wan could not complain of that. His was not
decreased, but Bunji was given a little more.
* And I-wan, again he felt foolishly, was the more hurt
.because at home Tama accepted this as a matter to be
expected.
'Father is very kind not to give us any less now that
Bunji has returned,* she said.
^ It was impossible for I-wan to tell her ths^t was diffi-
cult for him to take the lower place now and to have to ask
Bunji if such and such were the right order to give and to
see the clerks begin to go to Bunji instead of to him. But
most difficult of all was still to perceive the change in
Bunji himself. Where once he had been careless and easy
to please, he was now become meticulous and careful of
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